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So bash ful when-
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I spied her, so pret ty, so-

23

a shamed,

rit.....

so hid den in her leaf lets- - -

So bashful
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lest a ny bo dy find, find, find.- - -
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So breath less till I passed her, so help- -

8va

(8va)

(8va)
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less when I turned and bore her strugg ling, blush ing, her sim ple- - -

58

haunts be yound. For whom I robbed the-
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ding le, for whom be trayed the Dell, ma ny wil doubt less ask me, but,- - - -

69

but I shall ne ver tell.-


